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Just Like Old Times 


Author's Notes: 
It's based on the could-have-been 2014 world tour. Yes, | wish it could have been *sighs* 


The night could not be more exhilarating than this. They felt like time-travellers, all of it came back like a 
reflection The crowd chanted the band's name whenever they stopped between numbers. They were high up in 
the clouds. The first gig of their tour in more than three decades turned out to be much more than 
spectacular. 

The band members were now resting in their own hotel rooms. They were exhausted, but a coat of happiness 
enveloped the fatigue. Robert laid in the king-sized bed of his hotel room, closing his eyes and replaying scenes 
from that unforgettable concert in his head, while a gentle smirk played in his lips. 

There was a knock on the door. Robert snapped out of his trance and furrowed his eyebrows. He thought who 
it could be as he stalked to the door. 

"Who is it?" 

"IFs me! 

He instantly opened the door without hesitation. Jimmy stood there, a childish smile lit his face radiantly. 
"Why, come in, Pagey!" Robert's tone was higher than usual. 


Jimmy strolled into the room, still smiling, and sat on the armchair. Robert sat on the bed. The two longtime 
friends were now facing each other, each with a playful smile on their faces. They remained seated silently, 
they felt needless of words when they could read each other's minds. Both of them felt triumphant, that 
teamwork spirit was back again. Needless to say, their efforts were highly successful. 

"Yay, we did it!" Jimmy exclaimed in glee, leaping up from the armchair. 

Robert gave a throaty laugh, followed by Jimmy. They shared a high-five. 

"Come here." Robert opened his arms to Jimmy, motioning for a hug. 

The guitarist stooped down in front of Robert and linked his arms around the other's waist. Robert's hands 
were wrapped around Jimmy's neck He closed his eyes to feel the warmth. They remained in that state for 
longer than usual, in silence. 

"How long have we been staying like this?" Robert asked after a while. 

"Two minutes?" Jimmy replied, his voice barely above a whisper. 

"Feels like a fucking hour." 

Robert felt Jimmy's stomach heaving lightly as he chuckled at the leonine man's remark. They both were 
enjoying each other's company. Robert hid his face in Jimmy's shoulder with a smirk, closing his eyes again to 
get immersed in his thoughts. 

He remembered how these friendly hugs with Jimmy would sometimes extend into him devouring the guitarist, 
or the guitarist devouring the singer. They both were young, hot-blooded, it was impossible for them to resist 
the temptation. It was when they were Led Zeppelin, the greatest band of that time. 

After they disbanded due to the tragic death of their beloved drummer, the bandmates felt as if they grew 
ten years older. There was a mutual understanding between them that they could never be the same. Robert 
always had feelings for Jimmy, who was and always would be his best buddy, no matter what. 

Over the years, Jimmy's features softened, his ebony-black tresses transformed into silver-white. He was not 
as reckless as his young days; a cloak of serenity surrounded him. However, there were two things that never 
changed-his eyes and smile. His eyes still twinkled like the stars, his smile was as sweet and innocent as always. 
It always brought out the child in him. His teeth matched the colour of his hair, Robert felt he looked more 
adorable smiling now than in the Led Zep days. He still was beautiful, in a different way. 

During the concert, whenever Robert glanced at Jimmy, he felt delighted; for he had never seen a happier 
person than his best friend playing his Les Paul at that night. Jonesy and Jason were happy, too, but Jimmy 
was the happiest of them all. It was the band he formed and loved so much, after all. 

Robert inhaled the scent of his best friend. He liked it, even though he smelt completely different. Back in their 
younger days, Jimmy would smell of cigarettes and alcohol; but now it had transformed into a sweet, floral 
scent. 

Jimmy trailed a hand up Robert's back to stoke his blonde curls, which were slowly fading into grey. The 
sudden and unusual sign of affection caused a lump in Robert's throat. They had been silent for too long. 
"Awww, Jimmy!" Robert cooed as he pulled the guitarist closer. 

Both of them giggled. 

"So, how was tonight?" 

"Cool" Jimmy chuckled. 

"Only cool, nothing more?” 

"You already know how it went. Its just that | can't describe it” 

"You felt extremely happy, didn't you?" 


"Yeah." Jimmy whispered as he continued to stroke Robert's curls. 


Robert began nuzzling into Jimmy's shoulder, which made Jimmy laugh. 

"You're acting like a small kid!" 

"Why, does it bother you?" 

"No" Jimmy started doing the same in Robert's shoulder. 

Jimmy closed his eyes, feeling he would fall asleep in the arms of his longtime friend. That would be nice, he 
thought. 

"| felt young." He murmured. 

"Sorry, couldn't catch that, dear.” 

His heart warmed at the endearment. 

"| felt young." 

"Yeah. Me, too. | didn't want it to end. The music, the stage, the lights..the crowd. | felt | was in another world. 
It was just too freaking awesome." Robert mused. 

"Hmm. The kids were so happy." Jimmy sighed. 

They became silent again 

"Jason's a great drummer, but he can never be Bonzo, as a person" Robert resumed the conversation. 
Suddenly, Jimmy's fingers stopped playing with the golden curls. He gave a deep sigh. 

"What's wrong?" Robert asked gently, stroking Jimmy's hair. 

The guitarist did not answer. 

"Jimmy?" He sounded worried. 

"l. | miss Bonzo." Jimmy's voice was strained. Robert realized he was on the verge of crying. 

The singer quickly pulled apart and looked at his friend's eyes, holding by his arms. A bead of tear had already 
begun to roll from his anguished eyes. 

"Oh, I'm being so soppy. We must be celebrating" Jimmy raised a hand to wipe the tear away. 

Robert grasped the pale hand and put it down. Then he slowly raised his own and lovingly wiped the tears away. 
The unexpected gesture made the green iris that circled Jimmy's pupils grow narrower. Robert looked deep 
into those painful eyes and noticed the change in the pupils. He knew it was a sign of love. A thought came to 
his mind, and before he could restrain; he leant towards the other and brushed his own lips against Jimmy's. 
He expected Jimmy to bat him away, but to his surprise, the guitarist inserted his tongue into Robert's 
mouth. Robert pulled back instantly to look at Jimmy. 

"Pagey, d'you think we should do this?" 

"ls just a kiss, love. I'm not planning on having sex with you." Jimmy spoke softly, a half-smile escaped from 
his lips. 

He cupped the singer's face in his hands and tenderly kissed his best friend. There was no lust in this kiss, it 
was out of pure love. He wanted to show his friend that even after all these years, he loved Robert more 
than anything. So did Robert. A sound of pattering against the window pane made the pair part their lips. 
Its raining!" Robert looked at the window. 

Both of the band mates got up and walked to the window, gazing out at the rainy night with folded arms. 
"Would have looked better in daylight." Robert stated. 

"Well, it makes me melancholic.” Jimmy commented. 

There was a brief pause before Jimmy spoke again, "What time is it?" 

"Way past midnight, | suppose." 

"I think | should be going before.." Jimmy could not finish the sentence when Robert grabbed his hand. 

"No, stay." He smiled looking into Jimmy's eyes. "Please?" 


"OK, | don't mind” Jimmy smiled back. 

He turned back to sit on the sofa facing the window, Robert followed him. Robert wanted to ask him something, 
but could not figure out how to blurt it out. He stared at Jimmy, waiting for the right moment. 

"This isn't Twilight, y'know." Jimmy laughed. 

"Did you feel awkward kissing me?" Robert owned himself up. 

"No, | kissed you because | love youl" Jimmy grinned as he answered sweetly. 

"Dyou ever recall the times when we used to." 

"Shag?" Jimmy raised his eyebrows. 

Robert nodded, his cheeks flushed. 

"Oh, Robert! There's nothing to feel embarrassed for!" Jimmy giggled, patting on Roberts thigh. 

"Well, | was young and you were sexy as hell. | couldn't stop myself” He continued. 

"So, we're even now?" Robert inquired. 

Jimmy nodded happily. Robert planted a small kiss on Jimmy's cheek before resting his head on the shoulders 
of his favorite person The guitarist kissed Robert's hair in return, throwing an arm around him. 

"| really love you." Robert said drowsily. 

"| know, love. Me,too." Jimmy stroked his back. 

The best friends gazed out the window, watching the city getting soaked in rain, lost in their thoughts and 
enjoying each other's company. 

"We had a good time on stage tonight, didn't we?" 

"Yeah." Jimmy chuckled. 

What a comeback! 


